
Polls Are Open Till 8 P. M.
V"n-

* T his ilnty of American citiienship
cannot be too strongly emphasized. ii«>
to the polls anil cast your ballot

The Star has but one other piece of
advice to offer. He independent. Vote
for candidates who will be independent
of any entangling alliances. This is a
non-partisan election.

Vote as a good American citizen and
not as a slave to party lines.

Kick Them Out
THE United States senate going to

swallow the threat of the armor plate
traitors, thieve- and blackmailers to rai*e

the price of armor $JtX> per ton, if the
bill to provide government armor plate
passes?

We use the names above advisedly.
In 18'M. the plate makers were fined

$140,(XX) by President Cleveland for fur-
nishing rotten plate for I'nited States
ships that afterward hail to fight in the
war with Spain. In IS'*>, they were con-
victed of furnishing armor plate to foreign
nations at $J4'> per ton, when charging
Uncle Sam $540. In 1916, they boldly
appear in the United States senate with
a threat to blackmail the government
in 5J0.000,000. if certain legislation is
enacted, and they can do it, as Secretary
Daniels says that for years they have
fixed the price of plate to the United
States.

W hat has become of the dignity and
honor of the I'nited States senate, when
treacherous robbers can walk in, shake
their fists under the senatorial nose and
threaten a hold-up?

What's Ealing the Army

THERE isn't any doubt but snobbery,
social caste and feudalism are

"what's the matter with our army," as
Gilson Gardner discloses in his Wash-
ington correspondence.

Most officers treat the privates a* yel-
Jow dogs and most officers aye officers
thru appointment to West Point by po-
litical pull and promotion by political
pull. We have the old English system
in all respects save the buying of posi
tions with cash. And the snobbery and
brutality run from the ranks right up to
the highest grades. The hatred held by
lower grade men towafd their superior*
is so strong and well-founded that, un-
less there is a speedy cure for it. we shall
have, in our next actual war, a whole
lot of officers shot in th» back with their
faces toward the enemy.

In every army port snobbery and caste
Hastiness seethe among officers' wives and
other female attaches The social lines
are so sharply drawn as to be utterly
silly and shameful a« well a« undemo-
cratic and harmful, and envy and hatred
choke anything like respect or self-
respect.

A very large percentage of our officer
factory's product at West Point are born
snobs, educated snobs and confirmed as
snobs by our military system. Until re-
cruiting of officers from the ranks and
promotion on the basis of merit become
the rule, rather than the exception, we
will do well to make almighty close study
of the subject of conscription.

r* BEGGAR cam* to Chief Lang'* houaa, and
Louie callad for »ha police. Halp! Halpl

FURTHER EVIDENCE that 13 I* an unlucky
number will b* offered by some of the 13 can-
didate* for the council after the vote* are
counted.

TODAY IS election day, but the drug *tor*a
will remain open.

WILSON'S "INCOMPARABLY greatest navy"
means that we would have to build about six
times as fast and aa big as now.

Q,?My little boy Is 6 year* old.
H* Is an obedient child, and has a

sunny, lovable disposition, but he
is not truthful. He tell* th* most

impossible ll** In the most serious

msnn*r. W* hav* never frightened
him or given him sny reason to do

thl*. Can you off«r *ny explana-

tion? A WORRIED PARENT.
A.?Remember that a child may

tell an untruth without knowing It.
Children often Imagine things that

do not really happen. Don't be too
hasty In accusing the boy of lying,
but cultivate his Imagination. When
he Is older his sense of discrimina-
tion will be more developed.

q,?| am a stenographer who

lov«* beautiful clothe*. My
frland* tall me that I dress too
?iaborataly and wear too much

J*w«lry for an office girl. Do you

*** any (eaaon why a girl should

not look pretty while at her work?
STENOGRAPHER.

J A.?It's a woman's duty to look
a* attractive as possible at all
times, but It Is an offense against

the eternal fltn'-ss of things for
her to be overdressed. Htrive for
simplicity and neatness In your at-
tire rather than elaborateness
it* really more attractive Save
your fancy frocks and Jewelry for

% evening wear.

O.?Three of my beautiful ferna
' froze. The leave* are all brown

and drooping, la there anything I
can do for them? MRS. R.

A Soak well with fold water,

cut off all of the dead leaves and
put new plant food In the flower
Jar. If the plant* are not too had
ly Injured, they will aoon start
? new from the root*.

Q.?Do you know of any facto
rlea or atores that would give me
?ewing to do at home? I should

even be glad to get plain sewing
or mending to do. E. M. J.

A.?I know of no factories that
have any part of their work done
at home. The modern way Is to
have all work done under factory
supervision. However, If you are
willing to do plain sewing or
mending, you should be able to se-
cure this kind of work by person-
ally soliciting.

Q.?l* th*r* any way to remove
candle drippings from a Brussels
rug without sending to th* cl*an-
er*7 D. 8.

A.?l,ay brown wrapping paper
over the spots and smooth with a
warm Iron. Continue until the
grease Is absorbed.

Q.?Can you tall m* how to
treat a neighbor of mine who
coma* over two or three time* a
day and staya at least an hour,
keeping me from my work. I don't
wish to be rude, but she annoys
me exceedingly. BUSY WIFE.

A,?Since Rh« annoy* you no
often with her presence, yoti are
Justified In twilln* her when ah"
comes that you are very busy, and
you mu*t a*k her to excti*e you
while you (to on about your work
If you do thin fteveral time* while
Hhe la there, her romrnon «<n*e

will *urely tell her that she la not.
wanted.

Q.?A number of boys have re-
cently formed a club and elected
officers, but we are not certain
about their duties. Will you tell
ua what the prealdent, secretary,
treasurer and sheriff are to do?

BO VS.
A.?Usually the prealdent pre-

*ide* at meeting* and b»* general
management of the dub; the *e<

relar.v keep* a record of the busl
ness and write* the letters; the
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Western Sunday Amusement
L( >S ANUKI.F.S has punctured a good

many of San Diego's little vanity

bubbles in times agone. I'he Los Angeles
papers have hail bunches of harmless fun
.it it Rut the two cities are fast friends
for a" o* that. So we are genuinely dis-
tressed at the latest tidings from l.oi An
geles harbor.

A lot of reckless cowboys who failed
to recognise it as a harbor for occan
liners, sought to pasture a herd of cattle
in I.os Angeles harbor, ('tie hundred
steers boldly strolled in and began to

graze. But the water was too deep for
grazing and too shallow for bathing.
The cowboys had to tie on to the horns
of the steers and yank 'em out of the
bog. The incident afforded a Sunday
afternoon's entertainment for several hun-
dred automobilists.

Which gives one an idea. Why not
turn that harbor into a stadium like the
one at San Diego?

In Defense, Keep on the
Offensive!

No sooner had the German government
gotten out of the I.usitania trouble than
it courted another one, most of us think,
by giving the United States notice that
submarines will blow up armed merchant-
men without notice, passengers or no pas-
senger*. on the ground that such ships
are technically allied warships.

Whether or not it is light, this decision
is in keeping with one.of the oMM "f
Prussian military policies; that is, that
the best defense is to be always on the
offensive.

On the sea, Germany is always on the
defensive. Therefore she must assume the
offensive in some way or other. The sub-
marine warfare of 1915 was offensive
warfare. \

So also i« the recent order to blow up
armed commercial ships on sight an of-
fensive move.

Follow the Germans all thru this war
and you will find this strategy: Always
on the offensive somewhere. It has
caught the allies napping time and again,
but they are beginning to learn the lesson.

It is understood that the German gen-
eral staff has recently withdrawn tiOO.QOO
men from the Russian front to make an-
other big drive in Belgium or northern
France. If that is *o, it put the Germans
on the defense in Ru<«ia. The allies be-
lieve it is so because the Germans began
a most audacious midwinter OFFEN-
SIVE in the north of Russia Thereupon,
the Russians drove back and the cables
say that th« czar's generals propose to
find out how many soldiers really are be-
hind that offensive.

The pugilist who keeps leading at his
opponent all the time, from the sound of
the gong, stands a good chance, early, of
getting in a knockout blow, or of scaring
the other fellow, or tiring him out.

Rut he must get the decision early, be-
cause the gruelling work he has given
himself tends to exhaust him sooner or
later.

THEN*. IF THE OTHER FELLOW
HAS BEEN ABLE TO KEEP GOING
IT BECOMES A QUESTION OF
WHICH WILL BE EXHAUSTED
FIRST. WHICH HAS THE BETTER
RESOURCES, WHICH HAS THE
MORE STEAM BEHIND HIS HI.OWS
AT THE END.

It's a great game, folks!

"ARE YOU half the man your mother thought
you'd be?'* la a new recruiting eong that'* cre-
ating a furore, ae "Tlpperary" did. If all the
men who aren't over half what their mother*
expected enlist, they'Jl have *om* army all
right.

"THE LORD looks after children, drunken
men and th# United State*." say* Cousin Bill
Taft. But he doesn't mean that the Lord over-
looked Utah and Vermont four years ago.

PINK KIIXIK, Ark. Feb 21.
A panther, which lish killed
hundred* of hog* In the vi-
cinity of the Va**er place, J2
miles north of town, ban been
killed by Ty Nail, a fanner.
The animal, a male, measured
nine feet. Ill* male escaped.

"Marc*
treaaurertreasurer collects th»
due* and keeps the accounts snd
the money; and the sheriff prob-
ably correspond* to the sergeant-
at-arms, the person who keep# or-
der and guards the door.

O.?My sister died a few months
ago, snd I returned her engage
ment ring to her flsnce. On his
birthday she had given him a
ring. Don't you think he should
return her ring to us?

A SISTER.
A.?No, he Is under no obliga-

tion to do so. Doubtless he prlzen
the ring highly for the sake of the
giver.

O. ?I have tried msny times to
whip- cream, but always failed. I
bought the heavy cream, but It
turned to butter. Do you think the
whip churn la best? When do you
add augar? W. E.

A -The heavy cream you use
fhould ho whipped wllh an egg
heater. If healen a minute too
lorn*. It will be butter. Many cooks
avoid this result by diluting dou
ble cream with milk Yon can buy
Ihln crcarn ready for whipping, for
which use a whip churn, Sweeten
and flavor lightly after cream li
whipped.

PANTHER CAUSE OF
TERROR; IS KIELEI
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A Novel a Week
A standard, hlgh-claaa, book al/e novel,

complete thla weak In thla papar.

No long walta; a full Inatallmant will
coma to you ovary day.

Thla la a part of a book-
ailed, popular novel being
run complete thla weak In
thla newspaper. Othara ara
to follow from week to weak,
beginning each Monday and
ending each Saturday. A
COMPUTE NOVEL
EVERY WEEK) If you want
back coplaa of tha paper, or
If you ara not a regular sub-
acrlber and wlah to taka ad-
vantage of thla faatura, call
thla papar'a circulation da-
partmant.

CHAPTER I.
A Rainy Saturday

TIIK Tearhejf lifted her
eye* from a half made rata
logtiecard, eyed the relent

lessty alow clock and checked a
wriggle of wearlnea*.

It waa 4 o'clock of a stickily

wet Saturday Aa long a* It la any-
thing from Monday to Friday the
average library attendant goea
around thanking her atara ahe isn't
a achool teacher; but the la*t day
of the week. * hen the reat of the
world la having Ita relaxing Satur-
day off and coming to gloat over
you aa It arqi.-lres It* Sunday read-
ing heat aeller. If yott work In a
library you begin Juat at noon to
wl»h devoutly that you'd taken tip
?crtibbing bv-the day, or hack-driv-
ing. or (Kirch climbing or - anything
on earth that gave you a weekly
half-holiday'

aire, and I'hyllla Itrallhwalfe hur
rled on back to h«-r work, trying
to think who th« pretty lady could
have been, to have ai-emed to at
moat remember her, Finally the
solution cnme, Juat a* I'hvllla tan
pulling off her raincoat In the dark
cloak room

"Kva Atkinson!" ahe aald
Hark In lon* ago In the little

New Kngland town, where I'hyllla
Hrnlthwalte had lived till ah« wan
almoat IN, there had been a I'rln
clpal (Irocer. And Kva Atkinson
had been hla daughter, not ao very
pretty, m>t ao very pleaaant, not ao
very clever, and about alt year*

older than I'hyllla
t'hrlila remembered hearing that

Kva had married and cotite to thla
city to live. And thla had been
Kva Kva. by the grace of (told,

radiantly cotnpleiloned. wonderful
ly groomed, beautifully gowned,

and looking 24, perhaps, at moat;
with a rar and a i>la<-id expression
and heap* of money, and pretty,

clean children!
Tha IJberry Teacher, severely

work Barbed and weather <1ran*led.
Jerked herself away from tha amall
greenish ctonk room mirror that
wiit unkind to you at your beat.

"I.Iberry Teacher." it might be
well to explain, waa not ber of-
ficial title Her deacrlptlon on the
pay roll ran. "Aaalatant for the
? 'hlldren'a Department, 0 recti way
Ilranch, City Public I.lbrary."

Grown up people. When aha
penad to run acroaa them, called
her Mlas Rralthwalte. Hut "Ll-
berry Teacher" waa the only name
the children ever uaed. and ahe
vaw acarcely anybody but the chil-
dren. all daya a week. 61 wceka a
year. Aa for her real name, that
nobtxlv ever called her by, that waa
I'hvllla Narclaaa.

She gave a little out loud cry of

veiatlon now aa ahe thought of It,
two hours later.

"I mult have looked to Era like
a battered bl*<jue doll no wonder
ahe couldn't place ma!" ahe uiut

tared croaaly.
"Eva never ««\u25a0 a« pretty aa I

waa'" her rebellious thoughts went
on. You think things, you know,

that you'd never aay aloud. "I'm
«lrk of elevating the public! I'm
sick of working hard 51 weeks out
of r.2 for board and lodging and
carfare and ahlrtwalata. I'm sick
of llbrarl--*, and of being efficient*
I want to bo a real girl! Oh. I
wish I wtih 1 had a lot of monev.
and a roue garden, and a husband'"

The Überry Teacher was aghast
lit herself She hadn't meant to
w|*b such a very unmaldenly
thin* ao hard. She Jumped <ip and

acroaa the room and col
Iwlm] the moat uproarious of her

flock around ber and began telling

them atortea out of the Merry

Adventures of Robin Hood " I'
would keep the children quiet, and
her thought a. too. Hhe put roae-
gardens. not to aay husbands, se-
verely out of her head Hut you

ran't play fast and loot* with the
Destinies that war

Something had happened!
She Waa quite willing to have

auch a name aa that burled out of
alght. She had a aenae of fltneaa;
and aurh a name belonged back In
the old Naw Kngland paraonage gar-
den full of pink roaea and girl

dreama. and Iha daya befora ahe
waa ID

It waan't that the Llberry
Teacher didn't Ilka her poaltlon
She not only liked It, but ahe had
a great deal of admiration for It
hecauae It haiT* been exceedingly
bar Ito get She had held It firmly
now for a whole year

\ I'TKR 11
A Mttirngir o' Fata

Hefore that ahe had been In the
Cataloguing, and before that In the
Circulation Hhe had atarted at
It yeara old, at $:M a month Now
ahe waa 25 and ahe got all of I'O,
ao ahe ought to have been a very
happy l.lberry Teacher Indeed, and
generally ahe waa

When the children wanted to
apeclfy her particularly they de-
?ertbed her aa "thw pretty one that
laugha " Rut at 4 o'clock of a Wet
Saturday afternoon even the moat
aunny-hearted l.lberry Teacher may
be eicused for having thoughta

that are a llttl« restless With the
careful accuracy one acquire* In
library work ahe waa wishing for
a aum of a garden, and a
husband but principally a hua-
band Thla la why:

He waa grav haired, pink-cheeked,
curving!V side whlakered and lni
maculatety gray clad; and he did
not look In the leaat Ilk# a mei

aenger of Fat*
"Teacher'" hlaaed laaac Rahlno

wit*, anapplng his flngera at her

"Teacher' There'* a guy wanta to
apeak to you"*

"Aw, shut tup"* choruaed hl« In-
dignant little matea "Can't you
»ee that Teacher a tellln' a story?
Go chase yerself! (Jo do ? tango

roun" de block!"
The l.lberry Teacher looked up

without atopplng her story, and
a trilled a familiar greeting to the
elderly gentleman, who waa wait-

In* a little uncertainly at the f'hll
dren'a Room door. Ho smiled and
nodded In return.

"Juat a minute please. Mr. De
Ouenther." aald the l.lberry Teach
er. cheerfully.

The elderly gentleman nodded
again Phyllis hurried somewhat
with Robin Hood, and felt happier
It wan alwaya. In her eventless
life, something of a pleaaant ad-

venture to have Mr. Ji»e Ouen'her
or bis wife drop In to nee her
There was usually something pleas
ant at the end of It.

That day a* she was returning
from her long deferred 20-mlnute
dairy lunch ahe had charged, um-
brella down, almost full Into a
pretty lady getting out of a ahlny
grav Hmoualne Stich an unnecea
irlly pretty lady all fura and

flilfflea and veils and perfume* and
waved hair' And each of her
white gloved handa held Mght to a
pretty picture book child Mother
and chllty-en were making their
war to the matinee of a fairy play

They were an elderly couple
whom «hn had known for some
ve»r*. She had waited on them,

and Identified them by their card*
nit belonging to the name family
Then one day, with a pleaaant Ut-
ile quiver of )oy. she had fonnd
hltn In the city Who's Who, age,
profession (he *a» a corporation
lawyerl. middle name*, favorite
recreation, and all. Gradually ibe
had come to know them both very
well In a way.

The IJberry Tearher smiled at
the children with more than her
accustomed good will. The mother
smiled back, a smile that changed,
aa the I.lberry Teacher passed, to
purxled remembrance. The gay
little family went on Into th<» the

Outbursts of EverettTrue
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Next Week'a Complete Novel Will Be John Reed Scott'a "THE RED EMERALD"

When ahe had vanlahed tern-
|H>rarlly from alglil Into the
nunnery-promotion of the cata
logulug room the l»e fluent her*
had atlll remembered her. Twice
ahe had been aaked to Sunday din-
ner at their houae. and had Joy
oualy gone And remembered II a*

Joyoualy for month* afterward.
Ilut It'a a long way down to the

basement where cltv llbrarle* are
apt to keep their children, and the
Do (iupnthera hadn't been down
there alnce the laat time they asked
her to dinner. And here, with
every algn of having come to *ay

aomethlng very *t>er|el, atood Mr
!>e Ouenlher' I'hvllla' Irrepresal
hly cheerful disposition gave a little
jump toward the light.

She acatteied her children With
a awlft executive whlak, and made
straight for her friend.

"I do hope you want to *ee me
especially!" ahe said brightly.

Mr I>e fluent bar roae alowly
from hla *eat.

"fiood afiernoon. MUa llralth-
walte," he aald "Ye* In the
language of our young friend here,

"I am the guy.'"
I'hyllla giggled before ahe

thought

"Oh. Mr. Dw Ouenther'" ahe «ald.
"I am allocked at you! That'*
alang!"

"It waa more In the nature of a
quotation," aald he apologetically.
"And how are you thla exceedingly
unplea*ant day. Ml*a Hralthwalte?
We have aeen very little of you
lately, Mr*. l>e Ouenther and I."

The IJberry Teacher, gracefully
respectful In her place, wriggled
with Invisible Impatience over thla
carefully pollta conversational
opening

It Is difficult to think and listen
at the aarne time; by thla time ahe
had mlaaed something, apparently
For her friend was holding out to
ber a note addressed flowlngly In
his wlfe'a English band, and was
saying:

which she has asked me to
deliver. I truat you have no Irn
jieratlve engagement for tomorrow-
night."

"Why. no!" said the l.lberry
Teacher, delightedly. "No, Indeed'
Thank you. and ber, too. I'd love
to come."

And then he aald something re-
markable:

"I have?we have?a little mat-
ter of hualneaa to dlacuaa with you
tomorrow night, mv dear; an offer,!
I may aay. of a different line of
work And I want you to aatlafy
youraalf thoroly thorolv. my dear
child, of my reputahlenea* Mr
Johnstone. the chief of the city;
library, wboae office I believe to
be In thla branch, la one of m>
oldeat friend* I am, I think I mar
aay, well known a* a lawyer In
thla, my nat'.ve city. I should be
glad to have you aatlafy youraeif
personally on tneae points, becauae
?" could It be that the eminently
poteed Mr I»e Guenther was em-
barrassed' "Recauae the Una o£
work which 1 wlah, or rather my
wife wishes, to lay before you la?
la a very different line of work!"
en<Vd the old gentleman lncon
cluslvely There was no mistake
about It thla time?he was embar-
raaaed.

'Oh. Mr Pa Ouenther"" cried
Phyllis. before she thought, out of
the fulness of her hesrt. catching
his arm In her eagerness "Oh.
Mr |>» Guenther. could the Vary
Different l.lne of Work have a
have a rose garden attached to It
anvwhere?"

Itffore she wns fairly finished she
knew what a silly question she hsd
asked So Mr Im Guenther's reply
quite surprised her.

"There seems ?to be?no / good
reason," he ssld, slowly and placid-
ly. "why there should not ?be -a
very satisfactory rose garden con-
nected with It. None?-whatever "

That was all the explanation he
offered But the IJberry Teacher
asked no more. "Oh!" she said
rapturously.

"Then *e may expect you to-
morrow at 7?" he said: and smiled
politely and moved to the door.

When Phyllis woke next morn-
ing everything In the world hsd a
light hearted holiday feeling Her
Sundays, eloitously unoccupied, gen
erally did. but this was extra-
special.

She found that she had slept too
late to go to church, and prepared
for a Joyful dash to the boarding
house bathtittv There might be- -

who knew but there actually might
be on this day of days, enough
hot water for a real bath!

. . All of the contented,
and otherwise, elderly people who
Inhabited the boarding house with
I'hyllla appeared to have gone off
without using hot water, for there
actually was some. The I.lberry
Teacher found that she could have
a genuine bath, and have enough
water besides to wash her hair,
which la a rlto all girla who work
have 10 reserve for Sundays. This
was surely a day of days!

She used tho water?alas for
selfish human nature!?to tho last
warm drop and went gayly back
to her little room with no emo-
tions whatever for the poor other
boarders, soon to find themselves
wrathfully hot-waterless. And then
?she thoughtlessly curled down on
tho bed, and slept and slept and
slept!

Sho wakened dimly In tlmo for
tho I o'clock dinner, dressed and
ate It In a half-sleep. She went
hack upstairs and-?fell asleep
again. The truth was Phyllis was
about as tired as a girl can Ret.

She waked at dusk, with a jerk
of torror, lost sho should have
overslept her tlmo for point? out
Hut It was only fi Sho had a whole
hour to prink In. whleh Is a very
long time for people who are used
to being In the library half an hour
after the alarm eloek wakes thorn.

Somn houses, before you moot h
soul who lives In thorn, nro silently
tndlfforont to you. Homo iriiiko you
fool that you nro not wanted In
tho least; those usually hayo a lot
of gilt furniture and what aro
called objects of art set stiffly
about. Homo seem to ho having
an untidy good tlino all to them-
selves In which you are not In-
eluded.

Tho Do Ouenther house. staid and
NOfll.v toned, did none of tin-no
thlnps. II pave the Mberry Teach-
er, In her neat, Inst yearn host
null, a feeling of gcntlo welcomo-

home, even before quick smiling,

slender little Mrs, |)e Ouenther

came rustling gently In to greet

her, Then followed Mr lie Ouen
ther, pleasant and unperturbed as
usual, and after him an agreeable,
back arching gray cat, who bad
copied bla master's walk as esactly

as it can be done with four feet
And then dinner was served, a

dinner a* different well, she didn't
want to remember In Its presence
the dinners It differed from; they

might have clouded the moment.
She merely ate It with a shame
leas Inward Joy.

They had coffee In the long old

faahloned salon parlor, and then
Mr Me Ouerither straightened hlrn
self, arid Mra He Ouenther folded
her veiriei), ringed old white hands,

and Phyllis prepared thrllledly to

listen. Surely now she would hear

?bout that Different I-Itie of Work
Ther« was nothing at first, about

work of any sort. They merely
began to tell her about some client*
of theirs, a Mrs. Harrington and
her aon.

"This lady my client. Mrs Har
rlngton," said her host suddenly, j
"Is the one for whom»l may ask
you to consider doing some work
Hhe is alone, except for
her son I? m afraid I must ask
you to listen to a long story about
them,"

It was coming!

"There have always been Just the
two of them, mother and son," aald
the Master of the House. "And
Allan has alwavs been a vtjry great

deal to his mother."
"Poor Angela!" murmured bla.

wife.
"They are old friends of ours,";

her husband explained. "My wife
and Mrs. Harrington were school
mates.

"Well. Allan, the boy. grew up.'
dowered with everything a mother j
could possibly dealre for her son.'
tieraonally and otberwlae He wag;
handsome and Intelligent, wltbj
much charm of manner.**

"1 know now what people mean 1
by 'talking like a book.'" thought;
I'byllla Irreverently. "And I don't'
believe any one man could be all'
that'"

"There wag practically nothing."

Mr. He Ouenther went on. "which
the iHMir lad had not. That waa one!
trouble, 1 Imagine if he had not j
been highly Intelligent he would
not have studied so hard; It he
had not been strong and active he
might not have taken up athletic
sports so wholeheartedly; and
when I add that Allan posaeaaed
charm, money and social status yon
may fee that what he did would
have broken do« n most young fel
low*, lint he was young and
strong, and might not have felt ao
much 111 effects from all that; tho
his doctor* said afterwards Ibat he
was nearly at the breaking point
when he graduated "

Phyllis bent closer to the story-
teller In her Intense Interest.

"Allan could not have been more
than 2S when he graduated and It
was a very short while afterwards
that be became engaged to ? young
girl, thr daughter of a family friend,
l-ouise Prey waa her name, was It
not. love?"

Yea. that is right." said his wife,
"l/iulae Prey,"
They were both very young, but

there was no goyd reason why the
marriage should be delaved and It
was set for the following Septem-
ber

"It must have been scarcely a
month," the story went on, "nearly
a month before the date set for
the wedding, when the lovers went
for a long automobile ride, across a
range of mountains near a country
place where they were both staying
They were alone In the marhlne.

"Allan, of course, was driving
They were on an unfreouented part

of the road," said Mr. De Ouenther.
lowering his voice, "when there oc-
curred an unforeseen wreckage in
the car's machinery. The car was
thrown over and badly splintered.
Hoth voung people *ere pinned un-
der it.

"So far as he knew at, the time,

Allan was not Injured, nor was he
In any pain: but he was held In
absolute Inability to move by the
car above him. Miss Frev, on the
contrary, wna badly hurt, and
suffering She died In about three
hours, a little while before relief
came to them.

Phjllis clutched the arms of her
chair, thrilled and wide-eyed. She
could Imagine all the horror of the
happening thru the old lawyer's
precise and unemotional story. The
boy-lover, pinioned, helpless, con-
demned to watch his sweetheart
dvtng by Inches, and unable to help
her hv so much as lifting a handj-
could anything be more awful, not
only to endure, but to remember?

"But you said he was an invalid?'
she prompted.

"Yes. 1 regret to say." answered
Mr, De Ouenther. "You ctV, It
was found that the shock to the
nerves, acting on an already over
keyed mind and body, together
with some spinal blow concerning
which the doctors are still In doubt,
had affected Allan's power* of loco-
motion " (Mr. De Ouenther certain
ly did like long words!) "He has
which Is sadder, his state of mind
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\u25a0 n»l body baa bocomii n»
worse He ran scarcely move at
all now, and his mental attitude
can only be described a* painfully
morbid Sometime* he doe* not
speak a! all for days together, even
to hl« mother, or hi* attendant "

"Oh, poor boy!'' «a|rl Phyllt*.
"How long baa ha been this way'"

"Seven years this fall," the an-
»*i>r ramp

"Oh!" said the IJberry Teacher,
with a rjulck ratrh of sympathy at

ber heart
Just aa lonic a* she had been

working for her living In the big,
dusty library. Supposing she'd '.ad

Ito llvn all that tlrm* In sucb auffW
Ing a* Ibl» poor Allan had endured
and hi* mother bad had to wltnea*'

: Hhe felt middfflly a* If the grlmv,

realleas Children's Rwit), with It*

clatter of turbulent Ifttle outland
voices, were a safe, sunny paradise

| In comparison.
Mr. De Ouenther did not apeak.

' He vlalbly braced himself and »aa
| vlalbly HI st ea«e.
L "I have told moat of the story,

i Isabel," aald he at laat. "Would
' vou not prefer to tell the rest? It
'la at rour Inatance that I have on-
i dertaken thla rotnmlaalon for Mra.
: Harrington, you will remember."

It struck Phyllis that he didn't
ihlnk It waa quite a dignified com-
mla'lon, at that.

"Very well, my dear." aald hla
wife, arid took up the tale In tier

' aw Ift, aoft voice.
"You can fancy, my dear Ml*s

liralthwalte. how Intenaely bla
mother ha* felt about It."

"Indeed, yea'" aald Phyllis. .. .

"Her whole life, alnce the ace).

tiA.t, ha* been one lon* devotion to
her son And i>oor Angela haa final-

ly broken under the atraln. She la
dying now -they give her maybe
two montha more

"Her one anxiety, of course. la for
poor Allan'a welfare. You calP
imagine how you wodld feel If you
had to leave an entirely helpless
Hon or brother to the merclea of
hired attendant*, however faithful.
And they have no relative#?they
are the laat of the famlty"

1 The listening girl began to aee.
She waa going to be aaked to act
a* nurse, perhaps attendant and
guardian, to tbia morbid Invalid
*lth the Injured mind and body.

She looked questionlngly at the
pair.

"Where doea my part come In*'*
»he aaked. with a certain aweet di-
rectness which waa sometimes hera.
"Wouldn't I be a hireling too If?If
I had anything to do with It?"

"No." aaid Mra. D« Ouenth»r
gravely. "You would not. You would
have to be hia wife."*

(Continued In obr next Issue.l

EVEN GROSS,SICK
CHILDREN LOVE

I SYRUP OF FIGS
If Feverish, Bilious, Consti-

pated, Give Fruit Laxa-
tive at Once.

Don't scold your fretful, peevish
child See If tongue 1* coated; thl»
Is a sure sign Its little stomach,
liver and bowels are clogged with
?our waste

Wh'n listless, pule, feverish, full
of cold, breath bad, throat sore,
doesn't eat, sleep or act naturally,
hss stomachache. Indigestion, diar-
rhoea. give a tesspoonful of "Call- |
fornla Syrup of Figs." and In a few
hours all the foul waste. the sour
hlle and fermenting food passes
out of the bowels and you have a
well and playful child again. Chil-
dren love this harmless "fruit lax-
ative," and mothers can rest eisy

after giving It. because It never
falls to make their little "lnsldes"
clean and sweet.

Keep It handy. Mother! A little
given today saves a sick child to-
morrow. but Ret the genuine Ask
your druggist tor a 50-cent bottle of
"California Svrfip of Figs." which
h»s directions for babies, children
of all ages and for grown ups
ly on the bottle. R'member, there
are counterfeits sold here, so sure-
ly look and see that yours Is ntada
by the "California Fig Syrup Com-
pany." Hand back with contempt
any other fig syrup.
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